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And think so still, so Stella know my mind !

Profess, indeed, I do not Cupid's art;
But you, fair maids, at length this truth shall find,

That his right bauge is worn but in the heart.
Dumb swans, not chattering pies, do lovers prove ;
They love indeed who quake to say they love.

There was at least one " special lock of vowfed
hair," that Sidney's courtly obligations made him
preserve. A tress, soft and bright, and of a light
brown colour, approaching to red, wrapped up in
paper and thus labelled, is still preserved at Wil-
ton : " This lock of Queen Elizabeth's own hair was
presented to Sir Philip Sidney by her Majesty's own
fair hands; on which he made these verses and gave

them to the Queen on his bended knee:

t

" Her inward worth all outward show transcends,
Envy her merit with regret commends ;
Like sparkling gems, her virtue draws the sight,
And in her conduct she is always bright.
When she imparts her thoughts, her words have force,
And sense and wisdom flow in sweet discourse." *

Of more substantial gifts than locks of hair Eliza-
beth was chary. Sidney had to wait long before any
important public duties were assigned to him, and in
the meantime he found the expenses of his forced
attendance at Court heavier than he could easily
meet.

In the autumn of 1581 he was anxious to obtain,,
if not lucrative employment, a share of the property

* The date here given, 1573, is impossible, fiS Sidney was then a
lad of eighteen travelling abroad. The year 1583 would be more
likely.